RICHARD   CRASHAW.

[Born, 1615?   Died, 1652.]

THIS poet fell into neglect in his own age. He
was, however, one of the first of our old minor
poets that was rescued from oblivion in the fol-
lowing century. Pope "borrowed from him, but
acknowledged his obligations. Crashaw formed
his style on the most quaint and conceited school
of Italian poetry, that of Marino ; and there is a
prevalent harshness and strained expression in
his verses ; but there are also many touches of
beauty and solemnity, and the strength of his
thoughts yometimes appears even in their dis-
tortion. If it were not grown into a tedious and
impertinent fashion to discover the sources of
Paradise Lost, one might be tempted to notice
some similarity between the speech of Satan in
the Sospetto di Herode of Marino (which Crashaw
has translated) and Satan's address to the Sun in
Milton. The little that is known of Crashaw's
life exhibits enthusiasm, but it is not that of a
weak or selfish mind. His private character was
amiable ; and we are told by the earliest editor
of his "Steps to the Temple/' that he was skilled
in music, drawing, and engraving. His father, of
whose writings an account is given in the tenth
volume of \he Censura Literaria, was a preacher
at the Temple church, London. His son, the
poet, was born in London, but at what time is
uncertain. He was educated at the Charter-
house through the bounty of two friends, Sir
Henry Yelverton, and Sir Francis Crew. From

thence he removed to Cambridge, where he be-
came a fellow, and took a degree of master of
arts. There he published his Latin poems, in one
of which is the epigram from a scripture passage,
ending with the line, so well known,

Lympha pudica Doum vldit et erubuit,
" The modest water saw its God, and blush'd:"

and also his pious effusions, called " Steps to the
Temple." The title of the latter work was in
allusion to the church at Cambridge, near his
residence, where he almost constantly spent his
time. When the covenant, in 1644, was offered
to the universities, he preferred ejection and
poverty to subscribing it. Already he had been
distinguished as a popular and powerful preacher.
He soon after embraced the Catholic religion, and
repaired to France. In austerity of devotion he
had no great transition to make to Catholicism ;
and his abhorrence at the religious innovations
he had witnessed, together with his admiration of
the works of the canonized St. Teresa of Spain,
still more easily account for his conversion.
Cowley found him at Paris in deplorable poverty,
and recommended him to his exiled queen, Hen-
rietta Maria. Her majesty gave him letters of
recommendation to Italy, where he became a
secretary to one of the Roman cardinals, and a
canon of the church of Loretto. Soon after the
latter appointment he died, about the year 1652.

SOSPETTO  D' HERODE.    LIB. I.

BELOW the bottom of the great abyss,
There where one centre reconciles all things ;
The world's profound heart pants ; there placed is
Mischief's old master, close about him clings
A curl'd knot of embracing snakes, that kiss
His correspondent cheeks j these loathsome strings
Hold the perverse prince in eternal ties,
Fast bound, since first he forfeited the skies.

From death's sad shades, to the life-breathing air,
This mortal enemy to mankind's good,
Lifts his malignant eyes, wasted with care,
To become beautiful in human blood.
Where Jordan melts his crystal, to make fair
The fields of Palestine with so pure a flood ;
There does he fix his eyes, and there detect
New matter to make good Ms great suspect

He calls to mind the old quarrel, and what

spark

Set the contending sons of heaven on fire :
Oft in his deep thought ho revolves the dark
Sybils' divining leaves ; ho does inquire
Into the old prophecies, trembling to mark
How many present prodigies conspire

To crown, their past predictions, both ho lays
Together, in his ponderous mind both weighs.

Heaven's golden-winged herald, late he saw

To a poor Galilean virgin sent ;

How low the bright youth bow'd, and with what
awe

Immortal flowers to her fair hand present.

He saw the old Hebrew's womb neglect the law

Of age and barrenness, and her babe prevent
His birth by his devotion, who began
Betimes to be a saint, before a man.